The resort was booming with life, but it was not all human life.  To the untrained eye all the vampires and werewolves looked like normal people, but to Danielle, they stuck out like sore thumbs.  Even in her human body, she could tell just by looking at them: vampires were the snooty prim and proper type with designer clothes while the werewolves were unshaven and downright dirty.  She then spotted her old rivals, now grown up a bit but she could tell from the way they looked and acted.  Not to mention the three scars over one of the males  right eye.  Romulus had granted them humanity in exchange for their services in defeating her and Christine all those years ago, but she doubted that they could sense her like she could them.  Slowly but surely, her werewolf abilities were coming back.  The other night she even howled at the moon for the first time in almost twenty years, and her youthful look was coming back.

Then she spotted the children, most of them having the werewolf gene in their bodies.  A set of twins; two girls to be precise, one had a pink bow in her hair and the other had a blue one.  It was hard to pick out the first born at first since they were identical, but the one in the blue...now the one in the pink bow was first born.  The little devils switched bows on their parents to try and fool them, and they high-fived each other on the way to the rooms.

Next was the oldest son of the long-neck and the blondie, walking in front of his younger sibling protectively as he held his hand.  The little brother looked up with an embarrassed look on his face, pleading with his brother to let go of his hand, pointing to a younger child; a little girl with a wire retainer in her mouth and short red hair.  There was something different about her, something she had never seen before.  The little girl felt...she had to say motherly, but she was much too young for that.

It took her a while to realize it, but all of the older siblings had the werewolf gene and the younger ones got the vampire gene.  It was dormant, but it was still there.  Romulus and Remus could call on them at anytime they wanted to, and the children would become creatures of the night.

She then spotted Victoria, looking older than she did when she last saw her.  This was her contact that she was giving information to about the happenings in werewolf society.  Her husband, Richard did not care for Danielle much and the feeling was mutual.  She had met their son by accident one night when the kid was about three years old.  He had walked in on them talking about werewolves and they covered their asses by saying that they were talking about that stupid movie Twilight.

They locked eyes, and they knew that they would have to meet later that night in private.
----

"Bet ya cant guess which one I am Daddy!" Penny and Jenny said at the same time, and their father Eddward looked at both of them with false disapproving looks.

"We have no time for your silly games, girls" he teased, then he tickled his twelve-year-olds with "because we will be having too much fun with your aunts, uncles and cousins!" the girls squealed with delight, wiggling out of their father's reach and into their mother's, who tickled just as hard.

Eddy looked at his eleven year old son Lance, who was busy trying to squeeze some change out of younger kids unrelated to him.  Eddy sighed and Lee laughed "A chip off the ol' block huh?" she slapped his back and he grinned at her flirtatiously.

"That's what made you attracted to me, isn't it?" he poked her ribs; something she hated because it made her giggle to no end.

Ed, Marie and their boys hauled their luggage up to their rooms, all the boys sharing one room and the girls sharing another; while the respective couples got their own rooms to themselves.  It was strange, how Ronnie could get almost all the heavy bags by himself while the others got to carry the lighter ones.

All the rooms were right next to each other, in case something went wrong, the parents could get to their kids right away. George and Ricky helped Vicky with the bags, with her the head of the pack.  Out of nowhere, Ricky said "Honey, is your ass getting firmer?"

"DAD!" George looked down, deeply embarrassed that his father said such a thing out loud.

"What?  It's a legitimate question!" he laughed "Not to mention your boobs are getting perkier!"

"That's enough, Richard!" Victoria looked around, to see the surprised expression on her husbands and son's faces "What?"

"Mom...you're getting younger..." George said, pointing to the mirror.  She looked and her hair was turning back into the silver it used to be.  Her eyes had changed from blue to the deep caramel color-the sign of a Slayer.

"Crap..." she said under her breath, hurrying to the room to get everything all settled.

While the kids were playing in one room, the adults were in another room talking about what was going on with Victoria, while a knock at the door prompted Eddy to open the door to a familiar face "YOU!" he picked up a silver stake and plunged it at the woman, but Victoria stopped him.

"She is an ally now" she simply put and let her in.  The glares the woman got from around the room stung like bees, but it didn't bother her at all.  She knew that she deserved every minute of it.

Double Dee was the only one who was sympathetic to her "Hello, Danielle" he greeted her.  She had lost her children to Romulus almost twenty years ago.

"Hello" she said back "I have some information that will be useful" she said putting down a bag of weapons.

"Get on with it then!" Ricky said to her "Just 'cause my woman"

An angry cough erupted from Vicky's throat as she glared at her husband.

"I mean my beautiful, adorable, sexy, hot, smokin' wife still talks ta ya don't mean WE trust ya!"

"Fine" she cleared her throat "Romulus and Remus are dead".

This made the entire room fall dead silent, even Victoria was quiet.

"The new leaders of the species are Mother She-Wolf and Nox, both are goddesses of Roman Mythology.  Mother She-Wolf and Nox are the ones who created the werewolves and vampires; suffice to say the original source of both clans"

"So what do they want?!" Double Dee screamed, shaking Danielle.

"That I am not sure of, but they want the same thing; and they will kill each other to get it.  They are both forming armies and making new creatures of the night.  Even I am getting my old abilities back" she demonstrated, lifting the couch with three full-grown men on it with ease.
---
The kids were having a great time playing Monopoly, with George the oldest watching them like his parents told him to.  It was then that Penny and Ronnie looked at the moon.  "Hey!  It's a pretty blue tonight!" Jenny pointed out, but both the other two kids could not be pried away from the sight.  It was then that they both doubled over in pain.

"What the Hell?!" George ran to them to make sure they were okay, but Penny easily knocked him down.  He and Lance looked over to Jenny and Gerry, who's eyes went blood red and they started growling at their siblings.  He bent down to Lucielle and said "Go get the adults!  Tell them that some weird shit's going on with the kids!"

The six-year old nodded and dashed to the room where her Mommy and Daddy were and started pounding on the door "MOMMY! DADDY!  BIG DOGGIES AND VAMPIRES ARE IN THE KIDS ROOM!"

Eddy ripped the door open and let her in, followed by the rest of the adults filing into the kids' room.  Double Dee and Ed were thinking the same thing with "Oh God!  Please don't let it be true!" when they opened the door however, George was busy trying to keep Gerry and Jenny from killing Ronnie and Penny, and Lance was holding Penny and Ronnie back from their siblings.

"DAD WHAT'S WRONG WITH THEM?!" Lance yelled out, Penny almost scratching him in the process.

Ed stammered backwards "No-no-no!"

Marie, May and Lee looked on in shock and horror.  Their parents curses have afflicted the children.

Double Dee ran to his girls, trying to sort out what went wrong "DANIELLE!" he called angrily "DID YOU DO-" but she too was transforming.  Rather painfully he may add.

"That bitch!" she yelled out during transformation "She sounded the Blood Call!" all their eyes went glowing yellow, and there was no way they could stop the monsters of the night.